TRAVELLING   IN   THE   DESERT

way to the place, he led them all to a large field in
which were some hundred or more large corn-stacks,
and said that the goods were in one of those. I
expect he much enjoyed his little joke, for after
turning over a dozen or so of these ricks under the
scorching sun, the soldiers gave up the task as hope-
less. All efforts proving unavailing, we had perforce
to proceed on our journey, managing as best we
could till we reached Aleppo, where we were able
to replenish that which was most lacking in our
wardrobe. The fame of our adventure preceded us
to Jerusalem, where a month or two later we heard
a most exaggerated account of our state when we
entered Aleppo.

My husband went at once to our consul on
reaching Aleppo, laying before him the whole story.
Fortunately for us, Mr. Longworth was a most
energetic and painstaking man, having great in-
fluence with the Government officials. He asked us
to write out an estimate of our losses, which he
presented to the Vali, assuring us he would either
make the Government pay full compensation or
produce the lost goods. After six months of endless
work and worry, Mr. Longworth sent my husband
a telegram saying that compensation to the full
amount had been given. We were very thankful to
our consul for his unceasing energy in the matter,^
and sent him our very grateful thanks. Thus happily
ended No. 1 of our chapter of accidents. When we
think of what " might have been" that night with
those wild men of the desert in our tent while we
were sleeping, our hearts go up with great thank-
fulness to God, who ever watches over His children,
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